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Edci&i Correroonaence of The EusiUr Republic.
London. England. August 25. London ts

the center of the American Invasion. Huu-
dreds of thousands of American dollars are
pourlns .Into It. and our capitalists hope to
take millions out. It Is the fattest morsel
In the world's commercial larder, and thou-
sands of speculative mice from every part
of the earth are hungering for It. There
are to-d- 30.000 American residents in In-do- n.

not Including the floating population
of tens of thousands more. The city has
more Scotchmen than Edlnburch. more
Irishmen than Dublin, more Jens than
Palestine and more Roman Catholics than
Rome. Jt has tens of thousands of Ital-
ians. Germans and French and people from
India. Africa and the Islands of the seas.

I despair of being able to give a conception
of the size of London. I have been here
lor weeks and it grows bigger every day.
The statistics show that it has more peo-
ple than .New York and Chicago combined.
It is bigger than any two capitals of con-

tinental Europe. It has a greater population
than New England and It exceed la the
number of Its Inhabitants many territories
governed by Kings. By the latest figures
It bas more than six and one-hd- lf million
people, or about th of all the peo-

ple of Great Britain and Ireland and one-four- th

of all those who live In cities.
I have gone to the top of the monument,

to the top of St. Paul's and out to Ham-stea- d

Heath to try and get a view of the
city, but at no place have I been able to
see It all.
IWHJ3ERNESS OF HOUSES
OVERHUNG BY SMOKE.
It extends on and on. a vast wilderness of

houses overhung by a. dense smoke which
shrouds the whole in an autumn haze and at
times makes you think you are looking
through the spectacles of smoked class.
The smoke Is so thick that It does the
chimneys, and In some parts of the city
the chimney sweeps clean them three times
a year. The city extends out for a radius
of fifteen miles from Charing Cross: It em-

braces an area of about seven hundred
square section farms, end In it there are
900,000 Inhabited houses and 7.000 miles of
streets and roads.
Think of that and figure out what a chore

Jt would be to explore the city on foot. If
you should walk day and night, not stop-
ping a, minute, you could not tramp through
all of London's streets In a year. If the
streets were placed end to end. beginning
here, they would reach across Europe,

i making a paved walk, walled with houses,
over France. Germany and Russia, across
the Ural Mountains and the highlands of
Thibet and clear through China to the Pa-

cific Ocean. All the way you would find
the streets well paved, and some of them
the smoothest, hardest and best streets In
the world. Tou would find many grand

buildings and tens of thousands of dirty lit-

tle two and three-stor- y blocks packed with
London's poor, the most wretched and most
drunken poor upon earth.

Tou would find plenty of places to eat
nd drink along the way. London baa

about S.CC0 saloons, something like 2,000 coffee--

houses, and It has thousands of restau-
rants and places for tea and cake. It has
C00 hotels, from enormous buildings which
cover acres and sleep thousands down to

fo CENTENARIAN
fen BECOMES
eolo.
fcssi- . -.-- D,.-H TnAr.A m, Tl,ZCIO 411 to LiuicixuY Lftruucu utiuu
imxiyi owner ot a jorrv-Acr- e Tract

AS l
basket

Knowledge of Chronolojrr
ICiPopula;

j "Oh.
T&ndaetTEN FOR THE EUNDAT nnrVJELIC.

"kharedag raised In- - a moment from a pcnnl- -
aoopa former slave to the owner of the whole
.'"causa ,,.. i , i.1, ia?aiuaauie suuueu anu an ansiucrauc

JTildence district In a metropolitan city Is

jjeri unique position In which "Uncle" John
oyeiannlgan. an aged negro, of Omaha, finds
vermself. Uncle John Is said to be 110 years
axel now. and from present indications has
therfore him at least twenty years more
""of life.
- The highest courts recently handed down
t a, decision awarding to the old man a large
1 tract of land In the city of Omaha, west of
f North Thirtieth street and south of Ames
I avenue. Contestants have built fine houses.

pretty addition to the city ot what the
courts now award to the old negro.

Forty years ago. when old John came to
Omaha, the land three miles from the few
scattered buildings along the river bank
called "Omaha" was considered worthless.
There were hundreds of acres of Govern-
ment land almost as near, and few people
cared to reside so far from neighbors. In-

dians were still more plentiful In Omaha
than whites. At that time the Union Pa-
cific road was only in the minds of Presl- -.

dent Lincoln. George Francis Train and
others. The nearest railroad was 300 hun-
dred miles away, and all trafflc was carried
by-- boats on the muddy Missouri.

John did odd Jobs around the town, among
them turning the hand press for the only

? newspaper In the State of Nebraska. Fimu- -
l- - ly the newspaper went to the wall, and the

assets failed to equal the liabilities.
s X considerable sum of money was owing

us
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little Inns which have rooms for a score.
London Ik a city of millionaires and pau- - oATirr:lf fhnurinrts irA inn rfnVi VI - JtfK 'Vt "flj- - "WV O?

! hiT,rtrrf , .i,,,t ., o.,i"
ns freelv ns . , rth nn- - nf
million cr so who are wretchedly poor. The
town has 100,03) paupers, and I cannot tell
how many millionaires. It has a King who
has a civil list of 3.O.O)0 a year, anil dukes
and carls who own towns ard vat estates,
and lords and other golden drones galore.
In the "West End, about Hyde Pari- - ycu
drive through sircet after r.treet of magnif-
icent palaccj. and in the oast and along the
docks you ride for miles and miles where
whole families live In one room and where
semistarvation reigns.

Let me give you two pictures of London
which I have seen during my stay. One is
the church parade at Hyde Parle, which
takes place every neon on Sundays from 1

until 2 o'clock. This will give yen fomo
Idea of the possible market fcr the best ot
American goods. Hde Park Is a grp.it ex-
panse of green treej-- . soft, velvety turf,
beautiful lakes and walks una drives. .On
last Sunday there were 2X0) people walking
up and down the chief thoroughfares, anit
these people represented Jhe ceam of Lcn- -
don swelldom. I have never so many j

persons so well dres'-cd- . Every man ana
every boy wore a tall silk hat. All wero
gloved, and the men wore frock coats ana
trousers slightly creased. As a whole the
American men are the best dressed of their j
Kind in the World, but the Hyde Park CrOWa I

on Sundays Is better drc-s- ed than tney. as
It represents only the btst tailors of tho
uingcom. j

And then the women! My heart Jumps as j

I think o: them. There were at leant 10 0i
dainty girls and lordly dames, clad in Parlj j

buvjis ttuu uuiintru-- , unu iaM. ui nut jecst.
In American shoes. "Ihcy were good look
ing, and as a rule tall and stately. They
merely walked back and fcrth, some with
men and some without, staring and laugh- - i
Ing and chatting. j

In the crowd I saw faces of every nation-
ality under the Sun. although ti.e major.ty
were English. At the samo tlmi there wem
carriages, coache.s and fojr-In-han- driv-
ing along- - the reads out;do the walks;
there were scores of automobiles whistling J
Dy. ana, ail togetner, tne scene made me
think that Poverty was dead. It was the
parade of the rich.
CONSTRASTING PICTURE OF
STRAND SLUM PARADE

Now let me give you a picture of the
parade ot the poor. Imagine ycurst If on
the Sttand cn the night the word cam!
that the Boer "War was ended and peace
had come. Every one Is mad with Joy.
and the lower casts haie dropped w,rk
for a holiday. They have pDurt-- them-
selves from Whltechapel cad thi slums of
other ra.rts of the city and have come to
Fleet stieet. the ttrar.a and TratH.gar
Square to celebrate the uevasion.

Many of them have been drinking nil day
and more are dr.i.klcg now. The erowd
consists of women and men. boys and girl,
rushing, pushing and Jcstilng one anu.hr
as they move up and down the sidewalks
and roadways. At time they stop the
buses and the hansom cabs must go at a
walk.

A
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Cannot Kent! or Write.

to John for his work. The proprietor. Mr.
j B. A. Taylor, told the old negro, at that

time nearly ,9. that he had no money to
pay him, but that he could have the forty
acres of wild land out on thepralrle. John
demurred but finally accepted the offer,
since It was "land or nothing."
BUILT SMALL SOD
HOUSE ON PROPERTY.

The old negro knew nothing of liw or
deeds and failed to have any record made of
the transaction. Tiylor seemed to th'nk
the land of no value and also failed to make
a deed to Flannlgan.

John built a small sod house on the prop-
erty, and each year raised a little crop ot
corn until the city began to grow and en-
croach on his domains.

One day ten years later, oft In the furthest
corner of the land, a stranger began the
erection of a small house. John walked over
and asked why he was building a house on
his land. The stranger produced a deed to
the lot. given by former Governor James E.

John Investigated and found that In truth
Mr. Boyd had a deed for the entire farm,
given by Taj lor, the newspaper man, who
had given the land to John.

Flannlgan Immediately took the matter
Into the courts, where It has been for thirty
years. Flannlgan's claim was unmolested
occupancy of the property after It was giv-
en to him: Boyd's purchase, from Taylor.
During the thirty years In which the mat-

ter ha been In the courts the case has
been tried nine times and each time the old
negro received the verdict.

From time to time Mr. Boyd sold lots,
always subject to John's claims while th
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The races are hard and many of them
are red with dr'nU. Even the nomen are J

drunk. I

Ynung girl hive long fpathrs i
ll 1lnti hn. tfr1.T. ,Id mn lnillurtm I

Jnntey umJ(,r the chlnan they pass. I,r,i ,! ,., . ., Trnll tn
,.- - --m.M ,,.., r th rmnl. I n

EUTvrii J,, lls Jrunkenrss of the crowd. '

and ij. nt ,ne nurnbT of intoxicated !

wr.n,n I have sen every great city of
o, h-- t nnrhum hin rwn women
drinking prbl'c y In the saloons as they di
here. Cn the p?ace nisht I nw drunken
girls of 15 ard some wlo sjemrd yo-ns- er,

although th're were signs on the salccn
window:! sa!ng that children under H
would rot lie a rvrd
SALOONS THAT WEP.E CP.OV.'DED i

!WITH DRUNKEN MOTHEK3.
Tli'-r- " wrr sro:cs; cf women w'th bab'es

In their r.ra-- nnd th'r
breath rnVilni: r v.l lky nr.d gin. Riii
of th babV- - wrr? ret m-- re than two weeV
old. lut their mothers Lum1.nl thftn 'ip t
their breastsi and sang and dane-- w th the
rest.

The ra'oors al:ng the Strand were fltld
wl'h h'lr-dmrl:'- n nto'--l of both i?re-i- . I

looked Into saloon after saloon and did not
fird cne n whtoh there were not women !

arlnk'ng. Many of thi women were gray- - '

haired, and even thee wer drunk. This
drinking prevails throrghout London. The
women patronlzs the sateens almost a- -

mtieb ns th? mn. and yoa rann it drive
trr urh the'pocrer sections of a Saturday
ev":ilng without seeing drunken women
tTnncitiT, chontlng or nurrcllr.g.

1

The scerr make one-ifiii- k of DI.'k"ns's
roels. and eieciai y of "O'lver Twlrt.
'ilo chcraiters of tl.st tory were every
where and Fagln and lus were
UUH..TU. inni-nr- e no raorecxpen inieves in ,

ir.e worm man ncre. anu 1 saw a ooa speci-
men tf the.r work as I stood against the
wall. Two men lost their watches Inside
of two mlmites. Th? first was an old fel-
low with Ills v:!fc. Am the thief rushed

old man continued to live In the little
house he had erected In one corner of the
land.

Gradually the city grew and expanded
and finally surrounded the property. Then
nn electric line was built along one lde of
It. Lots became very valuab c The Mis-
souri Pa'lSe Railroad, fighting for an en
trance into Omaha, tullt through the land, t
within ten feet of the aid m in's houss.
Th's prt became very valuib.e by reason
of Its gp.cndld trackage facilities, and fac-
tories ate springing up c 1 uround It. At
the other en,1 of the tract magnificent
houses and residences were being built and
thousands of dollars expended.
WILL SHARE HIS WEALTH
WITH THE POOR.

When I called to see him after the suit
was finished and the decision given "Uncle"
John was sitting In front of his little home,
sunning himself.

" "Uncle John, what will you do about all
those houses out there on your land?" I
asked.

"Well. boss. I bin thlnkln erbout dat
fur er long time. I'm gwlne do els cr way.
It airy one dem pussons had ter wuk fur
dem house?, en dat's all day got, I'm gwlne
ter gin em er deed fur hit. 1 b.n wukln' er
hundred yeahs. tn I know how 'tis en how-har- d

'tis ter make money. But ef day's
rich pussons I'm gwlne er make em pay
me ever cent I kin."

The old negro can neither read nor write,
nor can his wife. He has no knowledge of
chronology and. In talking, compares with
great events. When asked as to his age
the old negro said:

"Well, suh, I wus forty-on-e yenhs ole
when de stabs fell (IKS). XJat's what my
mamma tolc me. en ole Miss, she say same
thing. I wus er livln In ole Verginny
den. down In Fluvana County, fourteen
mile from Palmyra, on Big Bird Creek. My
master wtis Jhn Flannlgan. Dat night all
de niggers 'round dat country bin to-- er

cornshucliin'. Comln 'long home I wus
wld a yaller gal name Linda. 'Bout two
o'clock. In de mornln' stahs cln to shoot
some. Den some more en erbout hat pas-tw-

o

hit wus des awful. De world look I kn
r conum.n nre. Jilt ker up till erbout

four o'clock. We ail des prayed. Could
hear um en ever-wh- ar.

Everbody was
"When marster died day sold me to llg.

cattle fcr Ergush Markets:
away the good woman shd tears, saving:

c. they ve stolen my husband's watch.
The other was a dudo In a tall hat. who,

Ill:e myself, was out to sec the fun. One
IhTof t. nivl'ivl tff ttio hfi nnnlhup nuchiMt
the dude and a third grabbed 'at h' watch
rhnln nml Innl-- 111: !!,! r.pnl- - Vfnrn l,
rouM turn armir.d. T lmttnnnl mvn.it un
lighlly end puhed vat way through to one
of th policemen telling mm cf the pick
pocket!?. He replied:
"Y. th's Is the pIe!:po""efs harvest.

TIr- - will be hundreds cf nlche. stolen
t. and we cannot ireeit It. Yit

fn- -

hid Letter keep off the s:de sTre's There els of wheat and more than 1CO.O,WO bush-i-s
surh a Jim here that we cannot watch J els of barlfj".

th alters whirli Iml off the Ptr:iid. Til- - i mVrne vr nvcirLs entice rren Into the dirk ulaees A Al.LA
w-e- n their rals wi! knock them dwn nrdnm thorn. rii. werk is il'ne In a mimite.
and the thieves get away."
OFFICERS ARE I'XDER THi:
IIOVR SECRETARY'S CONTROL.

In the next l.i'-'- s enner I s'w the report
ef number of liberies of trls kind, ono
man being knorke! down and l:!lle.l by the
roughs.

And still Loudon fcps liCO policemen, and
they nr I beliee. about, the best police in
the wcrld. The city is sogreat. howevr.
that thev cannot tnki cari nf It nIL nt.
though they do so very well In ordinary
times.

ihe police ar urJe- - r.e control of the
Home Secretary and their Jurisdiction

In every direction within lifteen miles
cf Ciarlng Cress. Three hundred of them
are mounted, and a lar;e part of their bus-
ings is chasing bicycle riders and bicycle
thieves.

The police dr- -j i Me. with black hcl- -j

mets. They are not allowed to carry pis- -

i tn!s. and their sole weapons nre shot clubs.
Thev are far mon mitt than our Tuillo

men. and this notwithstanding they do not
rcctle more than half the pay. The crdhv
ary policeman get3 from $331 to $150 a year,
cud a sergeant receives from $!E to J7S3.
in cdditlon to this they are furnished with
clothing, or money In lieu thereof.

Houre In which John Flannlgan has lived
fifteen years and s situated on the prop;
erty In question.

Frank Eddlngton, en he took me to Elkton.
Ky. Day-ust- call him 'Old Klntuclc He
paid O.000 fur me. I wuz dc best hoss doc-

tor In dat whole country. Den old Mars Bill
Mumford bought me. He pay J4.O0O. En den
Mr. Bryce Stewart of Clarksvllle. Tenn
he pay Mars Bill J5.000 fer me. En den Peter
Peacher. en den John Prltchard. he pay
15,000 fur me. I wuz a valable nigger and
day nebber sent me Inter no 'bacco patch,
elder. Den old Mars John Bell buy me en
send me ober to Fort Donaldson Iron Works
to 'ten to de hosses ober dar. Mors John,
he mighty good man to us niggers. Ho d
man what run fur President 'ginst Lincoln

"Well, Mars John Bell, he send me ober
ter Iron works. En one day come erlong
er big lot Yankee sojers. en de way day
did fight dem men ober at Fort Donaldson
wld Gin'ral Bucknerl En dat day I run off.
I wuk with sojers er while, and den I doc-tsr- ed

one ob Gin'ral Grant's hosses. He say
I too old ter wuk down dar I warn't but

years old, elder cn he send tne ter St,
Louts wld some sojers. Den I come on up
de rlbber tr Omaha, en I bin here eoer since
den.

But I must net forget the n

wt.l

I vaslon. Take a look at IonIon's mighty
paunch and se how It may bo ed with
AUltlKdil Il.tUIC?. AilVTICT ill 6.COO.0O0

mouths In the city itself: every one of theso
has to be tl'led three times a day. and al-
ready many are filled by us. Indeed, It has
Icen righ'ly saia that England is almost
spoonftd by the I'nlfd States. If her out-sM- e

supplies were shut cfT she could not
live fcr more than six months. We annual-
ly send here more than 2S.C,0i pounds ot
btef. 33.W1.000 pounds of bacon. 6S.0U0.0")
pounds of cheese, more than 00.000.OM bush.

; THIRTY ACRES.
The city his the greatest markets of the

world. Take, for Instance, the Copenhagen
Fields cattle markets; near Islington, one ot
the scenes of John Gilpin's ride. They cover
thirty acres, and handle about 4.000.000 cat-
tle every year. Four thousand beeves and
liOOQ sheep are .on the average sold theto

i cery market day, and the place has ac
commodations for 10,000 cattlo and 35.C04

i sheep.
Another great market for cattle ts that ot

Srnlthdeld. on the site where Bloody Queen
Alary burnt the saintly John Rogers at the
btake. The place has a bloody history, and
It Is bloody y, for It Is cne of the

I enter meat markets ot London. It Is Oiled
, with American beef, which Is here sold as

"rare roast beef of Old England." Then
there is the Leadenhall market, where pou-
ltry has been sold for 40J years, and the
great markets of Covent Garden, which sell
fruit, vegetables and flowers.

The Covent Garden market la one of the
latgest of London. It Is within a stone's
throw of the Strand, and right In the heart
cf the city. The houses consist of vast
buildings of Iron and glass, big enough for
a national exposition. They belong to the
Duke of Bedford, who gets a rent of so
much per week for every stall In them.

Covent Carden Is the chief wholesale

fOHN FLANNTOAN.
Ex-slav- e, age 110 years.

"Ober In de next county to my folks, back
In ole Vlrglnny. was Mars Tom Jefferson.
He use ter come to Mars Jim Flannlgan.
whar I lived, often. Us niggers not like
Mars Tom Jefferson. He warn't good to
niggers.

"Den Gin'ral Gawge Washington come to
ouf house twice since I Jdn 'member. He er
great big man. dat la. he er tall man. more
'an six foot high. He got great big hald. en
my. how he could ride er hoss! I worked
wld hosses nearly er hundred years, but no
man I eb-c- r seed could ride one Ilka Mars
Gawgo Washington. I des cr little nigger
den. but my mammy, she tell me always
'member how dat man look. En I do. One
day he come ter our house en bring Gin'ral
'Andy Jackson wld him. Dat last time I
seed him.

"When de red coats come en burn Wash-
ington I hear de white folks er talkln' er-

bout it. We live erbout er hundred mil
erway. but we all mighty feared day com-
ln arter usl

"I .went to Washington onct. wld Mars
Jim Flannlgan. Dat wuz er long time 'fore
de redcoats burn de town. Mars Jim. he go

mar - urlts kind for all Lo-flo- The best
tlmo tt tc It Is shortly af er daybreak. I
left aiy rooms about 4 clock a. m. last
Saturday and walked oVn to them. All
the s:ets surroundlnr the market-hous- es

propel ere tilled wl n carts and wagons
loaded with vegetable..
GREAV Qt'ANTITr,-- S OF
FRESIC COUNTIT PRODUCE.

Imag.'-- e the largest hay wagon you have
ever se-- n piled Mgh with green cabbages.
so that the loid Is taller and broader than
any loaJ of sh-a- ves ever brought In from
the whot itelds. The cabbages are laid
In rcgulu- - rows, and there are thousands
of heads of cabbage to the load.

Then there were great loads of pink rad-
ishes, each radish no larger than a pigeon's
egg. piled up the same way. so carefully
that they formed mighty cubes of pink
balls. There were vast loads ot spinach
and carrots. Onions and potatoes, and all
sorts of green stuff, from water cress to
asparagus.

There was a great display of fruit in
baskets and crates. There were oranges
from California, and apples from Virginia
and also from New York and Oregon-Man- y

of the apple boxes were marked Tas-
mania and some South Australia, the lat-
ter hating 'been brought hero on aforty
days' trip in cold-stora- ships. TJiere
were hothouse-grapes- , peaches and straw-
berries. The strawberries sold at 75 cents

1 a basket, and I was offered peaches at &

cents apiece. The peaches were larger
than any I have ever seen In the United
States. They are raised under glass and
are sold from boxes of soft white cot-
ton, being handled as carefully as

Among the curious things sold are green
gooseberries and rhubarb. This Is the only
place I know where they call rhubarb rruir.
Rhubarb and gooseberry tarts are served
everywhere and my teeth are still on edge
from try lng to masticate the ed green
gooseberry tart. The berries are larger
than ours, but so sour that they turn the
face of a girl of IS Into that of an old
maid of 34 as she bites Into them.
CARLOADS OF BEAUTIFUL
ROSES FOR SALE.

Leaving the vegetable market I went to
the building adjoining, where Cowers are
sold. I can not describe the blaze of color
ami beauty which greeted me as I entered.
The great building, as large as one of our
biggest depots, was filled with blossoms of
every description, from the hothouses of
England and the Continent-- There were
corloads of beautiful roses, vast quantities
of calla lilies, cornflowers as blue as the
blue of our flag, and masses of flowers of

cry tint. The English are fond of flowers
on tneir tables nnd at dinner and luncheon
every well-to-d- o family has Its bouquet to
look at. I regret to say that many of the
hotels make a better display of flowers
than of food.

A Utile later In the day there Is a great
retail market at Covent Garden. There
are nlso fruit auctions, where fruit of
all kinds Is sold In large quantities and
where many of the loc-i- l dealers come to
buy. The business Is enormous, the sales
ot a single day running Into tens ot thou-
sands of pounds,

I have talked with some of the merchants.
They tell me that the London market Is
supplied with apples by America during
the winter and that our apples bring the
best prices. California fruit of all Kinds
Is In demand, and the market men believe
that n good business could be built up In
the sale ot our late varieties of American
peaches and in the hardier kinds of pears.

FRANK G CARPENTER.
Copyrltht. IMS, by F. C. Cirpenter.

dar to 'tend to business, en' he take me ter
'tend de horses. I wuz des erbout 15 den.
Day warn't much ob de town den but day
wuz er bulldln some mighty big houses.

"One day. arter I done come to Omaha. I
wc watkln' erlong dr reet. en I see dat
nigger woman what's ober dar In de chair.
I look at her. en she look at me. Den I
"members her. She useter live nex planta-
tion ter ours, back In ole Vlrglnny. She
a little gal when I 'most a man. We desray we gwlne get married. An' arter while
we did. Bin livln right here In dls house
eber since, hain't wc. JuIaT"
"AUNT" JULIA'S
WAR EPISODE.

And then "Aunt" Julia, sitting In her cor-
ner, said: "I wanter tell you 'bout how I
got ray daughter back when Mars Lincoln
set her free, en her marster won't let
her go.

"Dat war back In Verginny. too. Sly
gal, Ellen, couldn't git erway. Day keep
her In de home, en won't let her out.

"'One day some big sojers on bosses come
riden erlcng. I des run out In de road, en
day stops, cn I tole um all arbout hit. Den
one man says, says he: "Whar am dat galT
En I say. "She obr yander In dat big house.'
Den day go wld me en make 'em let Ellen
outen de house. Den day send us erway.
Arter day gone, one dem sojers say ter me:
You know who dat man wusr I say, "No.'

but he er good man." De sojer say, 'Dat's
GInral Garfield en Glnral Rosecranz. En I
say, 'I'm gwlne pray fur dem two men all
my life.' "
COULD NOT COMPREHEND
ORDER OF EVENTS'.

When the old man was put on the witness
stand to prove the number of years he had
resided on the land it was necessary to al-
low him to compare with the different
Presidents, as he has no knowledge of tha
chronological order of events.

"Uncle John, where were yeu when Lin-
coln was President"!" he was asked.

"Right out on dat Ian whar I live now."
was his answer.

"Where were you when Grant was Presi-
dent?"

"Same place, sah."
"Well, where were you when Andrew

Johnson was Presldentr
"Oh. I wus .des a young slave when An-"re- w

Jackson served."
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I First letter (written by Leona's mother
to her sister):

"Dear Sister Lou I have Just sat down
after saying good-b- y to to wrii
nil about It. I must write to somebody

who understands. There was a lot to do at
last and I.eona was no help, of course. Yon
are not the mother of a growing glrr like
that. Li.u. arnl can hardly appreciate fully
what It means to me to let her go. She will
take tne full college course, ot course, and
wil knew-- more than I ever thought of find-

ing out uneii you and I went to Miss Hill's.
Ia-on-a Is an only child and I mis her o.

, "Oh. Liu. how much there was to do!
"It makes my bones ache now to think of

i It. There were shirt wa'sts to buy and
things to match an! so many 'last things'

! to remind her of. l'e tried to be a good
j mother to her and I am making the sacrl- -

f!c for several reasons and In several ways
that I am going to confide alone to you.

! "In the tlrt place, her father said ha
could not afford to send her. but I had
saved up some money and I thought she
ctght to have the chance. I am doing some
private work teaching, that Leona knows
nothing about, and may be able to keep her
on there. She Is very precocious, you know.

"I bought her a ping-pon- g st, and I un- -
derstand they play tennis, so the dear girl
will hae exercise. I hate to think of alt

I

those terrible verbs that used to use me up
, take them all tn as easily as If they wera

to much baby talk.
"I have turned my old black mohair and

am having my furs remodeled, and nlto- -
J gether I think I can send her that mink
; collar she doted on so at Chase's store.

Also the set ot George Eliot. It seems they
do some of that sort of reading, too.

"I mus"t manage It somehow. The dear
child went away In n perfect storm of tears
nnd seems to thlnS she never will be able
to stand It. And. Lou. how characteristic
this was of her la one hand she held a
copy of Hammerton's 'Intellectual Life.
nnd In the other a notebook for her diary
purposes. Ever your loving sister.

""MARY."

Second letter (written by Leona, to her
chum):

"Dear Linda Here I am at college. Eld
you think I'd ever make It? Such a time
as we had persuading father! Of course. I
brought the organdie and the case of gloves
I won at the last year's Glee Club at home.
How far away and stupid that all looks
now! We are having a swell time here. I
own shares In a boat, have a plng-pon- s

set. play golf (tennis Is such a bore) and
have Joined two Greek societies. I am
strictly In It.' nnd I fear my popularity
will lead to my needing a new outfit before
the year Is half up. Sly clothes are Jay. of
course, and you ought to see the lovely
things Maude Stull and Virginia Bradley
have. I've written home for 'beans. There
are two chafing dish parties and an auto
ride for Wednesday. You ought to see Miss
Holly she's the Lit. teacher. She's a dear
and never makes U3 cram the way old
Lockjaw did.

"The river is perfectly heavenly now, and
we practice there five hours a day. The
gym is a wonder, too. But I am more In-

terested In the new drag work. Have you
seen It? It's a kind of fancy work, and
the new stocks have It on.

"Wo are planning already for the Inter-
collegiate team work and Tom Wright has
written to mo for doubles on the occasion.

"I must tell you the most Important thins
of all I head the class In fudge I make 39

kinds. Lovingly. LEONA."

STEPHENSON ENGINE

4 IS STILL IN USE.

One ot the original locomotives, built by
George Stephenson In IS23 for tho opening ot
the line of the Hetton Colliery, sear Dur-.har- a,

England, between their works, a fen
miles northwest ot Durham, and the ship-
ping straits on the Wear at Sunderland, is
still employed hauling the trucks at Hetton
nnd is now. after eighty years continuous
service, claimed to be tho "oldest worldnc
locomotive in the world.' The principal di-

mensions of this "old-time- r" are: Diameter
of the cylinders. 104 Inches: piston stroke. 14
Inches; diameter ot the wheels. 3 feet. Th
weight of the engine Is IS tons, and it has a
haulage capacity of about 129 tons at a
speed of 10 miles an hour on a fairly level
track. Its general design, excepting the cab
remains as originally constructed, while
some parts, notably the steam dome, ax
actually portions of tho engine as construct
ed In 1ST. After this long and faithful
service it is not surprising- - to learn that the
engine Is at last becoming unequal to-- th

demands upon It, and tho
directors of the Hetton Colliery, therefore,
and with commendable appropriateness,
shortly Intend to withdraw the relic from
Hetton, and it will in the course of a few
weeks And a permanent "resting-plac- e" at
the Durham College of Science, Neweaatle-on-Tyn- e.

where it will be preserved to this
and future generations as & worthy exam-
ple of the earliest period of locomotive en-
gineering. It may be noted here that Ste-
phenson's "No. 1 Locomotive." hunt for the
opening of the Stockton and Darlington
Railroad In 1S2 continued in working on
"the first public railway" until I860, when it
passed into the hands ot Mesas. Pease &
Partners, by whom It was used for colliery
purposes until 1X, at which time It was
placed on a pedestal for exhibition at Dar-
lington Station, where it Is to be seen to-
day: so that not only in point of date of
construction, but also as regards years of
"active service." must the engine used at
the opening of tho first publto railway give
place to that constructed for the Hetton
line by George- - Stephenson fourscore years
ego.

"Not Andrew Jackson, hnt Andrew John-
son."

"Oh. I mistook whut you said. I--I don't
seem ter somehow recollect dls Johnstng
you menshun. les he wus de man wlf Lin-
coln."

"Well. now. Uncle John, do you remember
when James G. Blaine was Presldentr

"Oh. yes, vey well, sah: only his kinder
seems like dah wus some hitch 'bout his
gettln Into de White House."

"And do you remember when Roscoe
Conkllng was President?"

"Who dat you say?"
"Roscoe Conkllng."
"No. sah. I don't know nuffT boat de

gemmerman."
"Remember Cleveland?"
"Yes. sah. He wus kinder split up ea

come back oncet arter we done turned him,
down."

"Well do you. remember when Bryan was
Presldentr'

"I specs." said Old J6hn. with a chuckle,
"dat I comes as nigh memberin it as Mars
Bran he-re- lf. Mlstah Bryan vey nice man.
sab. but he wahn't never President. He
caln't be-- TW 1.3 wd tended Mlstah Bryan
to be en auctioneer, en ho des inttenn way
his time tryln do dese udder things."

The two old negroes live alone in their
little bouse, although they have children,
grandchildren and liv-
ing In Omaha. The court has appointed a
guardian for the old man. and his new pos-
sessions will be taken care of.

Went Up, bat Did Not Fly.
Once upon a time there was a man who

thought that he had Invented a flying ma-

chine, and in order to construct a full-siz- e

working model he spent all the money he
had and all he could borrow from his
friends.

When he had completed the machine he
tried to make it fly. but it was dashed to
earth with his hopes. When his friends in-
quired ot hlin about the result of his ex-
periment, he answered:

"1 can never pay you what I owe. TU
machine is a wreck, and I have gone op."

Moral An aeronaut may ga up wltboat
his flying machine.
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